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Give us this day our daily bread. +
Our daily bread. Have you ever noticed that Jesus does not suggest that we pray, “Give me this day my daily bread?” But, “Give us this day our daily bread?”
In 2011 in the United States many of us have come a long way from praying for our daily bread. We are bombarded with messages that what we really need is what our neighbors already have. We are told repeatedly that the incidentals of our lives need makeovers, our clothing needs updating, our curb appeal is lacking. We are told and we desperately want to believe, that we deserve more luxuries than our neighbors because, well, we are worth it.  I’ve been appalled by advertisements in the Sunday NY Times which depict luxury items right next to news articles about horrendous poverty. Once I saw a sketch of a diamond bracelet selling for thousands of dollars right next to a photo of women with their arms outstretched for bags of rice.

I may not shop at Tiffany’s but I do struggle with decisions to buy things that aren’t strictly necessities. I don’t have it all figured out, but I do realize that I am a person of enormous privilege. So much in my life I didn’t deserve, didn’t earn by my own merit, or accomplish by my own initiative or effort. I have had access to education, experiences, and opportunities that others simply do not have. My white, Anglo family has been here for many generations. My parent’s were both well educated and had community connections and affiliations.

By virtue of where and to whom I was born, things I didn’t have anything to do with, I have received so much that I have taken for granted; a warm dry house, a loving family, plenty of food on the table for three times a day and more. In our current economy, this is only fair. If you work harder, you get more. If you save and plan ahead, all will go well for you and your children. If you don’t, well, that is a choice that you have made, and you are on your own. 
In Jesus’ parable of the laborers, we are given a glimpse of God’s economy. Jesus tells of a land owner that does not pay out according to what is deserved. Each laborer is given the full amount of a day’s wage, whether they worked a full day, or whether they worked one hour. The ones who have worked all day long grumble that this is not fair; newcomers should not be made equal to themselves.
Rather than be grateful for what they have been given, rather than be pleased to receive the going rate, these workers choose to resent the unexpected blessing received by others. I suppose it is human nature to look at our lives by what we lack in comparison to others. 

God’s people have been doing that for thousands of years, since the days of  wandering in the desert, when they complained about the manna. It just wasn’t as good as the bread they enjoyed back in Egypt! Like them we have a choice each day of where we will focus, on our blessings or on our misfortunes.
Interactive exercise on focus and choice, (David Lose, Luther Seminary, St. Paul, MN) 

Pencils and index cards in pews; 1st card) some complaint or grudge you hold, something you believe you are lacking, or something of which you are envious. 2nd card) a blessing, an area of abundance, something for which you are grateful, in your own life, or in the lives of others.   Next) Hold them in palm face down. Weigh the same physically, but one of these is weighing you down spiritually. You cannot hold on to both of these, you cannot be grateful and resentful at the same time. Collection) rid yourself of one of these. 
As always we can choose which to hang on to. I hope it is gratitude! Remember the abundant blessings you have received. God wants to give us more than we can imagine. We each receive the full measure of God’s grace, forgiveness and love.
Amen

